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THE OLD CANOE.

Where tbe rock re rry arid the chore U steep,
And tbe waters below look dsrk and deep.
Where the riiRRd ihuh, ia iu lonely pride,

Klooiiilly over the murky tide ;
where the reed and ruahee are long and rank,And the weed ifrow thick on the w.uduiK bauk ;
W here the shadow ia heavy the whole day through.There lies at Us mooruiga the old canoe.

The canleae psUlle are Idly dropjwd,
Like a sea-bi- rd a wings that tne atorma bad lopped,
And crowwl on the railing, one o'er our,
Iiko tbe foidrd hand wlu-- the work ia done;
While bnaiiy hai'k and forth between
The eidtr atrtttrhea hie ailvery
And the aolntnn owl, with tun dull ,"

Battle down ou the aide of the old canoe.

The atern half annk ia the elimy wave.
Rot alowly away iu ita liviujt rsve.
And the green raoea creeps o'er ita dull decay
Hiding ita rnoldrnng dut ktriy,
Like the baud that plaula o'er the tomb a flower.Or the ivy that nuuitlea the falling tower :
While many a blossom of lovelict hue
Bprluga up o'er the atern of the old canoe.

The enrrentleea water are dead and IU "
Bat the liht wiud playe with the boat at will.And lazily in and out attain
It floats the length of the maty chain,I.ike tlie weary march of tiie hanils of time.That meet and part at the noontide chime.And the nhnre ia kinned at eai-- tnrning auawHj the dripping bow of the old eauoe.
Oh, many a time, with a careless hand,I have pmihed It away (r m the prl.l.ly atranrt,
And paddled It down where the atream ruua quick,
Where the whlrla are wild and the eddies are thick,
And lsuixht-- aa I leaned o'er the rocking aide,
And looked lelow in the broken tide.
To aee that the facea and Ixiata were two.
That were mirrored back from the old canoe.
But now. aa I lean o'er the crumbling aide,
And look bolow in the aliiiwlah tide,
The face that I ae there 1 graver grown,
Aud the laugh that I hear bait a aolmrer tone.
And the han. In that lent to the light akin wing
Have grown fanilll&r with sterner thluga.
But I love to think of the houra that aped
Aa I rocked where the whir In their white apray ahed,
Kre the blioma waved, or the green gratia grew,
O'er the mouldering atern of the old cauoe.

TAYLOR'S BOY.

Down the Wet I.

Taylor's boy is a white boy. Ho is
rather large for his age, which numbers
the best part of ten summers and nine
winters, for he stands on his two naked
feet amid the briars and rooks of Penn-
sylvania nigh nnto livo feet high. And
rather old for Lis age 13 Taylor's boy,
for he knows how to unhang gates, fas-
ten tin kettles to dogs' tails and stick
eggs better, more securely and more ex-
peditiously than arty boy in this the
btuuip-Hpeakor- a broad land. Taylor's
boy's figure iu like unto a long stick split
at one end and thrust into a short pair of
trousers. Taylor's boy's futlicr says the
cotton factories running on short time
can't make cloth fast enough to keep his
boy iu trousers. The truth of whick as-

sertion is plainly apparent to any one
from even a cursory inspection of Tay-
lor's boy's trousers, which, on weekdays,
reach just below his knees; and if hehnth
Sunday trousers of a longer pattern,
Taylor's boy never wears them. Tay-
lor's boy's entire wardrobe seems to con-

sist of one pair of trousers, one pair of
leather suspenders and one straw hat.
Taylor's boy wears the crown of his straw
hat on the back of his head ; the front
part of the brim, which is detached from
the rest of his hat, usually rests on Tay-
lor's boy's nose. Taylor's boy takes his
observations through the opening be-

tween the crown aud the brim. Tay-
lor's boy's head is shaped like the heads
of the Azteo children, who used to ex
hibit in the side shows of the moral cir-
cus, it runs rather conspicuously in ihe
rear. Poto Johnsing, as his mother calls
him, is a oolorod boy. Tete ia rather
small for his age, which is all the way
from one year to five, just as Mrs. John-sin- g

happens to recollect it. Tete is just
about the size of a hand-orga- u monkey.
Tote is rather young for bis years, un-

sophisticated, aud innocent like. Pete
spends most of his time catching at the
liiud part of wagons, playing iu sand
puddles iu the road, and in climbing
Bpouts. The agility with which Teto
will mount the smoothest spout makes
rne think of Darwin. Like Taylor's boy,
Pete runs a great deal to trousers ; but
Pete's trousers are aa much too larga as
Taylor's boy's trousers are too small.
The average of trousers between them is
all right, but the individual fit is awful,
rate's trousers reach up to his nook, and
trail ton or twelvts inches in the rear.
Pete's mother is economical in hat ;

Pto has no hat excepting his hair. A
few days since, while I was drowning
out dyspepsia with the sweat of my brow
in my father's garden, Taylor's boy loped
over the wall like a young giraffe, and
wished to know if I would allow him to
pick some of the raspberries. As Tay-
lor's boy looked as if raspberries would
help him some, I consented. Soon af-

ter, Pete Johnsing came over aud made
the same request ; and, as I am not the
wail to make any invidious distinctions
on account of color as to another man's
raspberries, I consented to Pete's pick-
ing. In my father's garden there is a
large cistern, used to catch rain-wate- r

for carriage washing and vegetable
Near the opening intho top

of the cistern, said aperture being about
four feet square, a box is usually kept,
ostensibly to cover the opening, but real-
ly to enable any night trespasser to trip
over the same, with a lively chance of
pitching into the cistern ; and there have
been for two years past lyiug near the
cistern therelioa of a pump, one of those
patent pumps which won't pump am.
never would, such aa lunatics in-

vent and disingenuous pmno-poddle- rs

beguile honest folk with. When they
had eaten their fill of raspberries, Tay-
lor's boy suggested that they have a cir-

cus. And,, without consulting mo, Tay-
lor's boy selected the top of the cistern,
near the lxx and pntentpurup, aa ft suit
able place for his gymnastic perfor-
mances. It is proper for mo to state in
this connection that, knowing something
of Taylor's boy's idiosyncrasy for get
ting kiltens and colored boys into trou-

ble, I should have selects! some other
ac Lad I lieeu consulted. But as I

Lave remarked, I was not consulted. Nor
had I any idea there was a circus exhib-
iting in the neighborhood until I was
startled by the loud shouting of Taylor's
Ihjv, ' N irgvr in tho well ; nigger in the
well." Taylor's boy's presence of mind
did not dewert him. Feeling that ft fellow--

creature's life was in danger, fust,
Taylor's boy threw into the cistern ft

piece of plank, and then ft pickaxe, and
ho was tugging away at the patent pump
us if to throw that in, when I accosted
kirn. " What are you about there, Tay-Ior- 'j

boy t"
" Niggr iu the well, mister ! nigger

in the well ; I'm giving him something
to keep him np."

"Keep him up 1" I remarked. , "How
long do yon suppose a pickaxe will keep
the boy ailoat ?"

Taylor's lxy made no reply, but voci-

ferated vehemently, Nigger iu the
well t nigger in the well !"

Taylor's ltoy's shoutings brought Mrs.
Johnsing te the door, Vm. l. hnsing lur-

ing engaged just then at our family wash- -
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tub ; Sirs. Johnsing took in the situa-
tion at once and started for the cistern ;

jnst ai she reached it her foot caught in
some of the gearing of the patent pump ;
she tripped, and went headlong into the
cistern.

"Two niggers in the well!" cried
Taylor's bov.

" The well ia fall of niggers !" And
np the street he started, shouting at the
top of his voice : " The well is full of
niggera ! The well is full of niggers !

As you may well suppose, things were
rather lively in that neighborhood for a
few minutes. Taylor's boy's statement
of the condition of the well alarmed all
the neighbors, who, rushing into the
streets and hearing Mrs. Johnsing's and
Pete's screams for help, and not being
able to locate these, ran madly to and
fro against each other, in quest of the
immersed colored folks. At length we
fished them out. Mrs. Johnsing, as soon
as she reached dry land, getting her son
and heir into the proper position, ad-

ministered to his person a heavy dose of
shoe ; and Pete, released from the ma-

ternal embrace, observed to Taylor's
boy, who hod assembled again : " See
yere, Jim Taylor ! Did you frow my
mother into dat well ?" New York
World.

Japanese Fans
Many of these fan-pictur- es are illus

trations of national classics, fairy tales,
and historic legends. On this neutral-tinte- d

reverse, for instance, a curved
line dunned across the disk is a slack-rop- e

; on it is a nondescript dancing,
and below a half-kneeli- figure repre-
sents the juggler or showman. He is
gesticulating wildly with his fan, his
month is wide open wdth d

astonishment at the antics of the crea-
ture on the slack-rop- e. This performer
is like a badger ; yet it resembles a tea-
kettle. Its body is the kettle ; one cun
ningly curved paw is the spout, another,
which swings the inevitable umbrella,
is the handle, and the tail and hind
legs form the tripod on which the ket-
tle sits. The story of The Accomplished
Tea-kett- le is very old, and numberless
versions of it form a staple uramatic,
poetic or artistic diversion of the Japa-
nese. Briefly, it is related that a com-
pany of priests, who dwelt by them-
selves in a temple, were aflrighted by
their tea-kett- le suddenly becoming
covered with fur and walking about the
room. It bothered them very much by
its pranks, being part of the time a useful
and sober culinary utensil and partly a
mischievous badger. Catching it and
shutting it np in a box, they sold it to a
traveling tin'.er for a trifle, thinking
themselves well rid of it. But the tink-
er, though sorely affrighted when he
found what a bargain he had gotten,
shrewdly put his bewitched tea-kett- le

to good account. He traveled far and
wide exhibiting his wonderful beast,
which diligently performed on the slack-rop- e.

Princes and nobles came in
throngs to see his show ; and so he
made himself very rich by his nnique
entertainment. The lucky tinker and
his accomplished tea-kettl- e furnish
forth adventures for the Japanese play-
goer as numerous and varions as those
of our own Humsty Dumpty, dear to
the heart of ejery English-speakin- g

child. On the reverse of another fan
you discover an illustration of fairy
lore. A hare and a badger, grotesque-
ly dressed in waterman's garb, are each
paddling about in boats on a small
sheet of water. They glare at each
other defiantly, but the hare, notwith-
standing he keeps his simple expression,
seems to have the advantage of the
other. The hare and the badger, in
the story of The Crackling Mountain,
were old foes, and had many a tussle,
iu which the hare usually got the better
of his adversary. Finally the hare,
having built a wooden boat, set off on a
voyage to the capital of the moon, in-

viting his enemy to accompany him.
The wary badger refused, but building
a boat of clay, he followed tho hare.
The waves washed the clay so that it
began to dissolve ; then the hare, pad-
dling his craft fall upon the luckless
badger, crushed his sinking boat, and
the wicked animal perished miserably
in tho water. In these fanciful pictorial
conceits the Japanese greatly excell.
Hoksoi, a Japanese artist, 6ays an nt

writer on Asiatic art, has mod-

estly protested that it is more easy to
draW things one has never seen than to
represent objects with which everybody
is familiar. But these fantastic crea-

tions of the imagination are all so care-
fully and characteristically limned that
they deceive by their realism. You
think that these odd creatures must
have been studied from life. You pay
an unconscious tribute, to the artist's
wise interpretation of nature, for his
fundamental idea is natural. Scrib-ner'- s.

Money-Qettinj- j.

Theoretio enthusiasts are fond of in-

veighing against mtney-gettin- We
have scriptural authority for the belief
that the love of money f the root of all
evil. But w should be wanting iu prop
er cantlor. dal we hexitats to express a
doubt of the practical truth of this text
When we consider of what brntishness
human nature is capable, we must even
bless tho quest of money as something
comparatively exalUnl. It is refinement,
as opposed to violence. That is, as carr
ried on in a modern civilized commu-
nity ; not, of course, when a brigand de
mands one's money or one's life. Trav
ellers in the east say that Oriental mor
chants seem to acquire so great a fond
ness for their own wares as often to hes-

itate in the selling of them, as though
they would rather keep them than re
ceive their equivalent. In such a case
the equivalent is not an adequate one, A

vender would never hesitate about the
acceptation of what to him is ft trifle
more valuable than the merchandise he
parts with. At least, as a vender he
would not, though he might as a man of
honor. And, bringing tho question of
honor into mercantile transactions, the
giving of money for articles purchased
or servic rendered is the surrendering
of a pledge. It, iu efleot, proves that
the recipient is appreciative. Goldm
Ayr.

Pbofessor Acasstz desires to throw
op- - u to women all the durational iu- -

stitntious and facilities under his

The Family. Letter.
The family letter is written on San-

days. The reason that dayjis selected
is not alone because of the leisure it
presents. The quiet of the day, its re
lief from all influences that irritate or
agitate, frees the mind from irrelevant
and antagonistic matter, and makes it

a fit occasion for com
muning with distant loved ones. In
nine casesout of ten the letter is written
by the head of the famijy, and of those
sent an equal proportion are addressed
to his wife's folks. We don't know why
it is that a man so rarely writes to his
own folks, but as it ia not the province
of this article to treat on that subject,
we will pretend we don't care.

The hour being selected for inditing
the letter, the first thing is to find the
paper. There is always a drawer in
every well-regulat- family for keeping
such things. It is either in the table or
stand. Here the writing paper and odd
screws, and fiddle-string- s, and broken
locks, and fish-line- s, and grocery re-

ceipts, fire kept. There may be other
things, bat if there are he will see
them. The sheet of paper is finally
found ; the fly stains neatly scraped off;
and the search commences for the ink
and pe:a. The former is invariably
found on the mantel next the clock, and
is immediately laid on the table con-
venient to the perspiring man, who sar-
castically inquires if the letter is to be
written to-d-ay or next Sunday. This
inspires the wife with new zeal in the
search. She goes over the drawer again
because she knows k wouldn't see any-
thing if it was right under his nose, but
the pen ia not there. Then she looks
over the top of the bureau, and lifts
everything on the front-roo- m table, and
says it seems so singular it can't be
found, when she saw it only the day be-

fore, and thought about the letter. Then
she goes into the pantry, and, after ex-

ploring the lower shelf in vain, stands
npon a chair, and carefully goes over
the top shelf where the medicine bot-
tles and nnused cans are stationed.
After she has done this, she starts np
stairs, and pretty Boon returns writh $ie
pen, and takes it to the sink to wash the
grease from it, bat does not succeed in
quite effacing the delicate sceut of ber-gam-

This leads him to observe that
anybody who takes a pen-hold- er to lift
hair-greas- e from a bottle, is too pure
and innocent for this world.

Everything now in readiness, good
humor is restored, the wife takes a seat
opposite, with her elbows on the table
and her chin in her hands, and assumes
an expression of countenance that is
mysteriously calculated to both en
courage and depress the writer ; and he
grasps the pen tightly txitwecn his fin-

gers, and stares at the paper with an
intensity that is entirely unnecessary.
The date line starts off glibly, and then
suddenly ceases as it reaches the date
itself. He puts the hslder in his mouth,
and immediately spits it out again,
making up a face that is no wise sug-

gestive of bergamot, and pettishly asks
her if she knows the day of the month.
Of course she does. It is the 13th or
is it the but no it must be. She hesi-

tates, stares at him, wavers, and is lost.
She don't know whether it is the 13th
or 18th, but the almanao will tell, and
she at once starts to hunt it up. This
occasions a delay of some 15 minutes,
during which he makes 95 passes at one
fly. aa

The date having been satisfactorily
settled npon, and the things which
rolled over the floor, as the stand-drawe- r

unexpectedly fell out, having been re-

stored to their place, the date line is
completed, and "Dear Mother" started.
The pen is a home pen, of bashful
mould, and whenever it starts a line it
requires half a dozen passes to make it
give down. All home pens do this.
And all home sheets of paper have weak
spota which the ink refuses to cross,
thus creating some remarkable divisions
of words, and considerable confusion
among sentences. Some of these spots
are two inches in diameter, and any-

body in the next room can tell the mo-

ment the writer comes to them, just as
well as if he was looking over his
shoulder. When the letter is completed,
which generally occurs at the end of the
fifth hour from the commencement, it is
carefully read over and supplied with
obsent words, and then gone over again
and artistically touched np with the
pen at the bare places. Then it is
folded np ready for the envelope, and
the discovery is made that there is no
envelope in the house, and the letter is
tucked in behind the clock until the
want is supplied. Danbuty JVcipjj.

Anecdote of Palmerston.
Lord Palmerston's wit was in such un-

mistakable Saxon that the edge was of-

ten too sharp for very free use. Few
persons have earned themselves a greater
reputation for philanthropy than Lord
Shaftesbury, who, by the way, married
Lady Palmerston's eldest daughter by
Earl Cowper, her first husband. Lord
Palmerston was never weary of telling
stories about his son-in-la- whose re-

ligious zeal he did not much believe in
or care for ; and Lord Shaftesbury, it is
said, always took them in good part. It
must be nearly twenty years ago that
the then home secretary called across
the table, tne day, Lord John Russell,
who sat reading a newspaper, at the Gar- -

lick:
Russell, have jou read Tony's (the

nickname by,which he always designated
the earl of Shaftesbury, whose name is
Anthony Ahley Cowper) speech, last
night before the parsons and paupers at
Exeter hall ?"

' I have not, my lord," replied Lord
John, whose spriggishness never permit
him to treat or address any person fa-

miliarly.
" Well, read it. It's dm!inh good.

and tho examination of the children at
the elose, I am told, was better still.

" How so ?"
" Tony was asking the children a va

riety of qnestions of a scriptural nature,
to which he had received very satisfac-
tory answers. Just as he was conclu-
ding, be addressed a girl somewhat older
than tho rest, and, among other things,
inquired, 4 Who made your vile body ?'

Please, my lord, responded the un-

sophisticated girl, 'Betsey Jonea made
my lody, but I made the skirt myself."

The Virginia educational conven-
tion has voted agauibt teaching giris
algebra.

i

PULASKI, TENNESSEE, THURSDAY,
"Womanly Dignity.

- Nature, which has given weapons of
assault or means of defence to almost
all living creatures, has made man auda-
cious, and has endowed woman with
dignity. And dignity has the best of it.
In fact, womanly dignity may be ac-

cepted as one among many explanations
of that legendary power which turned
the bravest man to stone, and made the
might of the strongest like water ia
their bones. What can any one do
against it? As well try to penetrate
the armadillo's coat of mail by a needle,
or make a hole in a pachyderm by a
popgun, as fire a woman to passion or
melt her to pity when she has once en-

trenched herself in the stronghold of her
dignity. No argument can shake her, no
reasoning convince her; despair dies
away in querulousness, aud the plead-
ings of love itself fall dull and blunted
from her stately like so
many toy shafts hurled against a pol-
ished and impenetrable surface. Indeed,
how can you rage in anger, or abase
yourself in entreaty, to a creature who
is icily polite, loftily unmoved, not to
be goaded into the smallest demonstra-
tion which would put her in the wrong
and give you a vantage-poin- t against
her, and whose calm eyes look at you
with a kind of superior scorn which,
while it maddens you, offers no point of
attack ? What can you do ? Simply
nothing. The means of defence which
nature has given are unassailable, and
ft difiniged woman is mistress of the sit-
uation bythe very power of negation,
if by none 6ther. But there are various
kinds of dignity, and if some are more
exasperating than others, some are very
lovely, and among the greatest charms
of womanhood. There is in particular
that soft dignity which belongs to wo-

men who are affectionate by nature and
timid by temperament, but who have a
reserve of self-respe- ct that defends
them against themselves as well as
against others. These have a quiet dig-
nity, tempered by much sweetness of
speech and manner, that is the loveliest
kind of all, the most subtle as well as the
most beautiful. They are like the lady
in Comus, and seem to cast the spell of
respect on all with whom they are as-- i

sociated. No man, save of the coarsest
fibre, and such as only physical strength
can control, could be rude to them in
word or brutal in deed ; for there is
something about them, very indefinite
but very strong withal, which seems to
give them special protection from inso-
lence ; and . a loving woman of soft
manners, whose mind is pure and who
respects herself, is armed with a power
which none but the vilest can despise.
This is the woman who gets a precise
obedience from her servants without ex-

acting it, and whose children do not
dream of disputing her 'wishes ; who,
though so gentle and affable, stops short
of that kind of familiarity which breeds
contempt, and with wbjpm no one takes
a liberty. For this, one can scarcely
give a reason. She would not rump or
rave if she was displeased, she would
not scold, she could not strike ; but
there is a certain quality in her which
we may not be able to formul arize, yet
which would make us ashamed to pass
beyond the boundaries of the strictest
respect, and which restrains others less
consciously critical than ourselves aa
certainly aa fear. It is the respect we
pay to those who respect themselvesj;
the consideration and honor which all
real purity of nature demands and ob-

tains. This is womanly dignity in its
loveliest aspect, and the kind we all de
sire to see in women, whom it would not
harden, nor render less than loving.

Got Left.
From the Danbnry Newa.

The day Mr. Kuby across the way was
to be buried, Mrs. Moriaty told her
daughter Clarinda that she guessed she
would attend, as she wasn't feeling very
well, and a ride would do her good.
She knew there would be several cov-

ered carriages furnished at the expense
of the family, and sheVas equally con-
fident it could be so managed that she
would occupy a portion of one of them.
She was among the first at the house,
and occupied a prominent position. As
the other friends arrived she took occa-

sion to recall reminiscences of the late
Ruby that brought tears to their eyes,
and when the services were over, as the
first coach drove np for its load, the
distress of Mrs. Moriaty at the death of
Mr. Ruby was so marked as to excite
the liveliest sympathy. Then the se-

cond coach came up. Mrs. Moriaty had
got down to the gate by this time, and
as the door of the second coaah was
opened, and a call made for the occu-

pants, it seemed extremely doubtful if
she could hold np another instant. She
leaned against the post, and stared into
the coach, and over its rich upholster-
ing, and said the late Ruby seemed
more like a sod to her than a neighbor.
Whereupon the usher looked appropri-
ately sad, and called np the third and
last coach. This had yellow cushions
and pink straps, and Mrs. Moriaty
didn't hesitate to protest that in the
death of Mr. Ruby the community had
met a loss it was not possible to recover
from, and that she would follow him to
his last resting-plac- e if she had to do it
on her knees, and would feel gratefid
for the opportunity. Then the third
and last coach filled and drove off to
take ita place in the line, and Mrs.
Moriaty dried her tears, choked back
the sorrow of her heart with one migh y
gulp, and strode into her own house,
shutting the front door without the aid
of the knob. She told Clarinda that
it was the most scaliest affair she ever
went to, and had it not been for tho
body there "woald have been no funeral
at alL

TffEKE is a movement along the w hole
line of th woman's rights phalanx.
Everywhere they are getting np peti-
tions to be sent to the legislatures when
in session, asking that the property of
women may be exempted from taxation.
No vote, no tax, is their motto.

Ths woman's rights movement La,
reached the aborigines. An Indian
family appeared in Saginaw, J ticks
recently, the husband carrying the pa-
poose and the squaw carrying nothing.
It is the first instance of the kind on
record.

It is aaid that but two esialiii-,L- -

rut-nt- u in Cre-a-t Britain lankc cimrcooi
iron,

V

r- - ;.! 7 ?

"WTiat's-Eia-Eaiii- e ?
From Scribnert Monthly.)

- Me. Editor : There are afore than a
thousand million people in the world,
and each one of them has a name. Of
course, nobody is acquainted with all
these people, but everybody knows
a great many of them. I, for instance,
am acquainted with, say a hundred per-
sons. One hundred persons and one
hundred names. Now, how, at a mo-
ment's notice, is a man of average me-
mory to get all these names and these
people to fit? "I can't do it. ;

I meet a man in the street. I know
his face very well. That's easy enough.
He carries it in a conspicuous place.
But how about his name ? Ten to one
I can't remember it ; why should I ?
There's nothing about him to suggest
it. If tkere was any system of nomen-
clature which should correspond with
personal appearance it would help mat-
ters. If all the fat persons were named
Jones, all the lean ones Brown, all the
tall ones Robinson, and the short ones
Thompson ; if people with jimber-jaw- s

were naired Ferguson, and hook-nose- d

persons were all called Ramsey, a great
part of the difficulty I speak of would
be removed. You might not know just
which Brown or Robinson a man was,
but you could come near enough ; and
such a thing as totally forgetting the
names of two of your friends just as you
are going to introduce them wonld be
less likely to happen than it now is.
Why, I'd rather risk calling my name a
rare plant in a flower-po- t than one of
my friends who has suddenly come up-
on me. I might pull np a stick from
the flower-po- t and see that the plant
was anexcodius mosmoria, but there's
nothing sticking out of my friend to re-
mind me that Lis name is Samuel B.
Wilson. .' '

It is one of the saddest things in life
that there is absolutely no way to find
out a friend's name, when you are alone
with him and have forgotten it. You can't
ask a man, when you have eaten at kis
table, and slept with him, and perhaps
gone to his grandmother's funeral, what
his name is ! And those indirect, zig-
zag ways of trying to coax his name out
of him seldom amount to anything.
" By the way," you say, after a violent
mental process of " a, a, a ; b, b, b ; e,
c, Cox, Campbell no ; d, d, d ; e, Em-
erson ; f , f, f ; etc, " how do you spell
your name?" And, ten to one, he says,
"With two Ts." .And then,1 after a
frantic struggle in yotir jnind with Tut-tl-e,

Tattle, Tottle, and almost anything
else with, three Ts, you mildly smile,
and say, 0 yes! certainly," and re-

member the name the instant your friend
is gone. There are plenty of stratagems
of this kind, but where is the good of
them? ,1 never could see it.

Why'it's often easier to tell the name
of every bone and. mu'wle in a man's
body than to remember the name of the
man himself. There is generally a
reason for naming a bone, and if you've
once heard it you may remember it, but
there's no reason at all for people's
names. I never saw a man or woman
who looked in the least like his or her
name.

Now, there should be some way to
remedy this social wroner, for it is a
wrong to conceal one's idautity, so to
6peak, by cutting oft all means of re-

cognition except that which depends
on the memory of one's friends. The
law should be called- - in. We are ob-

liged to put numbers on our houses
where everybody can see them, and why
not put names on the dwellers in the
houses. In fact, every man should
have his name placed in some conspicu-
ous place on his person. This plan
was suggested to me by a friend, and I
am sure it would work well. For in-

stance, what could be more ornamental,
aa well as useful, than a breast-pi- n with
one's name on it? Or, if people pre-
ferred a permanent arrangement, the
old fashion of tattooing inIndia-in- k

might be revived, and put to some prac-
tical use. Such lettering would last a
long time.

In case of ladies, for I would apply
this system to both sexes, it might be
necessary, owing to occasional change
of name, to leave room for alteration
when this method of marking was
adopted. But when a more simple plan
is desired, nothing is more easy than to
put a man's name on some part of his
clothing. For instance, shirta are gen-
erally marked. Now, why not mark
them where one can see not only to
whom the Bhirt belongs, but who be-
longs to the shirt ?

One thing is certain, sometning oi
this kind must be done, even if - a

what clank has to be in
serted in one of the political platforms.
There's no earthly good in universal
suffrage, or anti-poper- y, or local opin-
ion, orlwooden tjavements, or anything
else, wnen you can't remember the name
of the man you're talking to.

lours truiy,
Andrew Soooois.

The Art of Hanging.
As lonar as a caDital punishment is

the law of the land and hanging the
mode of accomplishing it, there is satis-
faction in the thought - that men are to
be found who, regarding it as a scien-
tific process, or aa art, if you will, are
ready with advice to muke it perfect.
An English clergyman, Rev. S. Haugh
ton. who is also a fellow of the royal
society, has been publishing a work on
the "Principles of Animal Mechanica,"
in which he tloes not disdain to aeyoie
a portion of the space to the subject.
He says that the method in nse is un-

worthy of the present state of science,
and the long .drop,., which causes in-

stantaneous death by the fracture of the
vertebras, is recommended, the length
of the drop to be obtained by the fol-

lowing rule : Divide 2240 by the weight
of the "patient" in pounds, and the
quotient will be the required length in
feet. This rule it simply obtained by
snp08ing, aa was found to be actually
the case in one infit.iuee, that 2240 foot-
pounds of shock is sufficient to cause
fracture in any case, no allowances be-iD- g

made for differences of age, weight
or sex ; thus by this rule, the lighter
the criminal or " pntient," Ihe ionger
must be kia drop, and' the Ionper the
time of his agony in the air. Besides
an immense number of measurements,
of dissections and experiments on the
bodies of animals in order to obtain
data for kis calculations. Dr. Haugh-to- n

has made experiments on the living
subject, sometimes of a somewhat
amusing character.

A young married friend tells a good
joke on himself perpetrated by a little
three-ye- ar old "pride of the family."
She is the only pledge of love that has
twined itself around the heart and af-
fections of himself and wife. A few
evening since a minister visited the fam-
ily and remained nntii after tea. At
the table the reverend visitor asked tho
blessing, and the little one opened her
eye to the fullest extent in startled
wonderment. She conld not nuder-stan- d

what had been don, and it was
with great persuasion that her mother
could keep ker quiet dminc the time
they were at the-tabl- When they
left it, she walked cp to the minister,
for whom she hod formed ft preat friend
ship, and saia : hat did yoa say at
the table no.lore we commenced eat-
ing?" ' My little darling, I ttianked
God for his goodness in giving nn to ett,
so that we might grow and b Ptro!:;r. "
" Papa don t say that, " What uos
yonr paper say? " Papa says, "Godle-ntight- y,

what iipjer ! "

Josh Billing gives the following ad-
vice to your g men : ' Ik.'u'tiiuiur
aired if yer mustasli dou's fiToji" It.
sumetiukes iipB8 that where a nui.i-tiis.- h

dnz tho In. it nothing else duz so
well. -

'
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- M0THEES AND CHILDREN.
- . I'nfinlaUed Still.
A baby's boot, and a akein of wool.

Failed, and at ijd, and aof t ;
Odd things, you aay, and no doubt yonre right ,

noaud a atmuian'a nevk Uiia stormy uigUt, .

Up in tiie yarda aloft. .

Moot Lay UV fo!ly ; but, mate, look her. .
When firf-- t X went to ar,

A woman Mood oil tha far-o- ff atnmd.
With a wedding ring on tlie amall, aoit baad

Which clung ao cioae to me.

My wife, God Mesa her ! The day before,
(She eat bmide my foot ;

And the aunliyht lufleed her yeTlow hair,
And tbe dainty nngera, delt and fair,

Knitted babjr'a boot.

Tbe Toyie orer ; I came whore ;
What think you fonud I there? -

A grave the daiaiea had aprinkled vhii'
A cottage empty and dark as night,

And tills beside the chair

The little boot, twaa nnfinihad eri!li r
The tangled aaein lay near; '

Put the knittr had gone away to rest,
WTith the b&hoaaiei- j ob be! uiet breaat,

Down iu the church-yax- d drear.

There is no girl on earth, whether
the daughter of prince or pauper, who,
if made a perfect mistress of all house-
hold "duties, and were thrown' into a
community wkolly unknown, would not
rise from one station to another, and
eventually become the mistress of ker
own mansion,-- while - .multitudes of
young women placed in positions of
ease, elegance ' and affluence, but being
unfitted to fill them, will aa certainly
descend from one round of the ladder
to another, until at the close of life
they are found where the really . compe-
tent started from. Mothers of Ameri-
ca, if yon wish to rid your own and
your children's households of the de-

stroying locusts which infest - your
house and eat np your substance, take
a pride in educating your daughters to
be perfect misstress of every home
duty ; then if you leave them without a
dollar, be assured they will never lack
a warm garment, a bounteous meal, or
a cozy roof, nor fail of the respect of
any one who knows them. Ex.
, ISFLCENCE OF A HAPPY.

The recollections of a thoroughly happy
childhood (other advantages not want-n-gj

are the best preparation, moral an d
intellectual, with which ' to : encounter
the duties and cares of real life. A
sunshinny childhood is ' an auspicious
inheritance, with which, as a fund, to
commence trading- - in practical wisdom
and active goodness! It is a great thing
only to have known by experience, that
tranquil, temperate felicity is actually
attainable on earth ; and we . should
think so, if we knew kow many Lave
pursued a reckless course, because, or
chiefly because; they early learned to
think of happiness aaa chimera, and be-

lieved momentary gratifications to be
the only substitute placed within the
reach of man. Practical happiness is
much oftenqr. wantonly .thrown away,
than really snatched from ns ; but it is
the" most likely .to bi pursued, over-
taken and husbanded, by those who
already and during some considerable
period of their lives have been happy.
To kav known nothing but misery is
the most portentous condition under
wkich human nature can start on its.
Isaac Taylor. - -

IiADTES whose hands perspire freely
consult comfort and economy by wear-
ing daring the warm months lisle-threa-d

glovea. These are now " made like'kid
glovea, with long wrists, fastened by
two or three buttons, and are stitched
on the back in lines of self-color- silk.
Pale gray, pearl, drab and brownish
buff are the best colors for summer
wear." White thread gloves are not so
popular as they formerly were. Eng-lishthre-

gloves are fashioned with
four seams in the fingers, precisely ns
kid gloves are, and cost eighty cents for
those with three button seventy cents
for Jtwo-butto- n gloves, whilethose with
an elastic thread and only one button
are bought for sixty cents. French lisle-threa- d

gloves fit admirably, and have
but one seam woven in each finger.
They are shown in dark colors, black
and white, fastened by three buttons,
for one dollar and ten cents, with two
buttons for one dollar and with one
button for ninety cents. These black
thread gloves are suitable for jineurn-in- g,

' and ft
1 grateful relief from the

warmth of black kid. The Neapolitan
gloves, of mixed silk and linen, are in
grisaille colors, appropriate for g.

Tkey are cool, and so soft
that they do not have the disagreeable
creeping effect produced by more wiry-fabri- c

gloves. With double buttons at
the wrist, they cost seventy cents.."" " '

Thb Geieps of CHTi4BooD.--The- d

bitter sorrows of childhood ! when sor-

row isftll new and strange-'whe- n hope
has not yet got wings to fly beyond the
days and weeks, and the space from
summer: to summer seems measureless.
" Ah, my ckild, you will kave real trou-

ble to fret about by and by," is the
consolation we have almost all off us
had administered to'n ia our child?
hood, and have repeated to other chil-

dren, since we kave been grown np.
We kave all of us sobled so piteously,
standing with tiny bare legs,' above our
little socks, wben we lost sight of our
mother or nurse in some strati place
but we" can ,r6 longer recall Ire

of that moiaent and vf over it.
as we do over the remembered sufferings
of five or ten year ago. Every oi:o of
those keen moments has left its trace,
and lives in as still, but stichJraofea have
blent' themselves irrecoverably' wirh the
firmer texture of. cur youth and man-

hood ; and so it comes that we can look
on at the troubles of our children with
a smiling disbelief in the reality of
their pain. Is there any one who can
recover the experience of kis childhood,
not merely of w hat he did and what
kappened to him, of what he liked an 1

disliked when ke was in frock and trou-

sers, but with ftn intimate penetration,
ft revived consciousness of what ke ft
then, when it was so long from one
midsummer to another i what he
when kis ackool-fellow- s put him out of
their game because lie would pitch the
ball wrong out of mere willfulness"; or
on ft rainy day in the koli'lays, w hen ke
didn't know bow to tnnse himself,' and
fell from idleness into mischief, from
mischief into defiaaoe, and from defi-

ance into sulk iness ; it whttsXia.Zythr.
sosoiuteiy-riuse- a w u:m nave a
tailed coat "Lalf," although every" other
boy of liia age ha! gone into tails
already? Surely if we oould retail that
early bittern, and the dim gnetwd,
1 1 ; g strar g j ycrKx vr ' -- r- coi i r.t i c

of life that par tke) bittvrnv-- ;! In-

tensity, we should U't p(h-jK- h tha
griefs of OUT children. Childhood has

A
hi i ,

i f

no forebodings j but then, it is soothed
by no memories of outlived sorrow.
George ElioL I '

t
Habit of Obskbvattox ts

Chil,dbet. The boy who leaves school
with a fixed habit of observation is
really just beginning kis education. He
is passing from the tuition of imperfect
teachers to that of instructor whoa
store of knowledge ia boundless, and
whose methods are always the best.
There is really no more curious etudy
than that of men's habits in this particu-
lar. To ordinarily observant peopl it
seems simply a marvel that seme men
and woniea can see, so much and learn
so little, We, ourselves kave known,
for instance, persons of fine ability, oc-

cupying editorial positions, who could
never learn kow to indicate a desired
alteration a proof-shee- t, and that, too,
when they were called npon to so indi-
cate their wishes every day cn proof-slip- s

on which similar alterations were marked
already. We knew 6hipping-cler- k

once, who, after dealing directly with
steamboats for years, was astonished to
learn that a part of every steamboat is
under water. The tendency to this
habit of observation, together with ita
consequent habits of comparison and
reflection, nature implants in every
human mind, aud it is this that gives
birth to the perplexing questionings of
all children. When it is allowed to de-

velop itself, it becomes the best and
surest of all educators ; but for the
most part it is rudely repressed in
early childhood by reason of the indo-

lence of parents, and so we find it ex-

isting very feebly, if at all, in half the
people we meet Your child wants to
know the facts about everything ke
sees, and the . reasons for them. lie
naturally asks kis father or his mother,
who to kim are the repositories of all
wisdom. It is not always easy to answer
kim ; and as the average parent cares a
good deal more for kia or ker own com-

fort than for the future character to the
child's mind, the matter is commonly
disposed of by au inj auction against
questioning, which is aa great an out-

rage npon the child as anything can be.
He has the right to atk questions. The
God who 'putft Into hismind ' to ques-
tion yon, hlado it. your duty to answer
kim to the very best of your ability.
And yonr ability to answer depends
largely upon your indstry in f rying to
learn how. If you do not, know the
thing wkick ke asks, and cannot find it
out, or if it be something wkich you
cannot make kim understand, you kave
only to tell kim so, leaving kim free to
ask about the next thing that interests
or puzzles kim.,. If you repel him with
a mocking saw, or forbid kis further
questioning, you . injure . kim for life,
quite as really and quite as seriously as

if you did kim physical kart. Hearth
and Home. . '

THK InFIiTJENCE of Chabaotf-- r on
Children. The chief influence by
which any one can move the world has
no dependence of situation, fortune or
condition it is character ; the principle
controling ns, the affection animating,
the spirit prevading our lives. In the
little circle where we are best known
this inflnenca remains 'even after we

kave passed eway, ; and upon all those
whom culture has brought into perfect
sympathy with us ; and through these,
whose hands spiritually clasp ours as by
an electric chain, into other hearts and
otkerkomes. First of all, ckildren feel

it. Where the light of a noble example
has shone upon their p'aih they tarry
with them a spiritual illumination,
when the sun haa set that kindled them
they beam dowfl as withthe soft luster
of the moon. - They go. out into the
great world bearing a lofty standard.
They may be assured that such costly
virtues as integrity exirt no longer:
they know better ; tbey have seen it de-

livering from temptation, they kave felt
it sustaining under calamity, they kave
known it triumph over fear of death. If
it is only to the grave of such a parent
that they can go back there is a virtue
which blopsoms frora the dust, which
there reveals ita: "fresh vitality ; which
springs up thenoe to a better harvest.
Liberal Christian.

An Arab Tradition.

"This tradition which I tell you,"
said Iteis Hassain, "is many centuries
old. It states that there was a para-

dise, a temple built of precious stones.
Man dared not titter its splendors.
Dep in the midst of the palms of Eden
it stoodT angel kulit, "ft dazzling sanctu-
ary. Our first parents sang their ves-

per songs in the twilight shadows of ita
courts ; for there were pillared halls,
and the cloisters of emerald and pearl,
where fountains sprang aloft in the

noon, and long, luminous vistas,
where hand Ln hand, ilione first two lov-

ers walked in sinless beauty. Then
there were pinnacles and domes of sap
phire, blazing in the sunlight by day
and glittering in the starlight by night.
From court and terrace waters welled
ont, aud iris-crest- cascades fell down
to cool shady dells of asphodel Ix low ;

tor tlx! temple was phased far within the
pi i varies of" that valley ef - E.l-n- .

Whence the four rivers flowed eastward.
, Hqwcver, sad to relate, upon tli

day that Adans fell, this glcrions tem-

ple was shattered into a million frag-

ments, and sown broad cast all otm Ui

arth. These fragment we now light
npon and gather np with cost and care
and call them rnbiea, emeralds fcap-phir- es

and diamonds ; but they are, af-

ter all, only the splinters of that prime-
val place. The sunset splendors and
the diadem of princes, the milky way
that 'Sparkles in th heavens, and iS

spray that sparkles in ti e entangleni'i.t
of a raaidea'skair, are like but thi cost-

ly dast of that lost sanctuary the sivl
remembrances of a departed Edea."

LiADT KliU retains
ker interest in the backing-hoa-a- , aud
bejT valuable are stored in the strong
boxes built by her eccentric grandfa-
ther. Some ten years ago it was

that her wealth, in form of sor- -

wigt,"iKrsii''pigx thirteen ,

and Lll 107 Hour Rack. " '
i

Fori young woraen havev enteral
ou the philosophical course at tho nai-rermi- ty

of Rome. . They are skJ'lftil
alsort-hin-- 1 vrj, an art that in tW-utel- y

jtifsss3ry at thiM nuiversity,
all Ifritir'-- are required Ut if. tekeo
d iwu verUtUiu by ike stodunU.

t - ir - a to -
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"Woman Degraded.

Beefer Faint a Moral with Some ln-fsors- ktl

Modern Tales.
In popular theory, and to a certain

extent in law, woman stUl remains a
weak, wavering shadow of man, his
helpless care and absolute property.'

It was this most monstrous condition
wkick made of Walworth, the husband
a brutal, dom-esti- tyrant ; a course,
domestic bully. Should not s man do
what he would with kis own? It was
this sentimental nonsense that made of
Walworth the son ft calculating parri-
cide. Should not a eon' protect" kis
mother? That the costly legal ma-
chinery of a sovereign state stood ready
to "protect" ker, as threatening and
pistols conld not, was a fact too com-
monplace to weight with kim. Ilivr
honor being insulted, chivalry demand-
ed that ke should avenge it. Smith,
who killed a man and tried to kill a
woman, because that man paid court to
that woman, justified himself a hundred
times over with the same plea, "She
belonged to me." And he died, to kis
own thinking, in the full odor of 6anc!

and in tbe sincere belief that he had
committed no crime, Gilleni coolly
stabbed his wife because she refused to
live with him on account of his de-

bauchery, faithlessness and violence.
He thought that ke exercised the plain-
est right of s husband, and said to tho
policeman, " You'd kave done tke same
if yonr wife had left you." And that
policeman admitted that he saw the
murderer lying in wait, knew kia mad
rages, and feared some violence, but

did not like to interfere between man
and wife." Goodrich happened to be
the victim instead of the viefcar, under
his system, which was evidently tlie
same namely, that the woman is the
absolute property of the man and the
creature of his will. To his thinking,
she had no rights in the case. - ,'

These are not pleasant pictures ; but
it is only in their concrete form that tho
bad tendencies of society arrest the
general mind. The one hope of dimi
nishing rime is to reform those false
modes of thought which generate
crime. JNo .one ol these is more dan
gerous than the notion of a man's own-
ership of a woman, and of woman's
accountability to man. It brutalizes
the lower classes from end to end. Ita
oonsequenoes touch unborn children
and keep the ranks of rogues and
pans perfull. It makes the men the f
upper classes tyrannous and selSfh ;

the women silly, exacting, frivolous
and weak. It leads to crimes of sensu-
ality and violence, and sets the code of
honor above tke law of the land.

Ilalf the social questions that vex our
souls will be answered when the world
concedes that a woman is a normal, re-

sponsible individual ; that she must be
the protector of her own honor, tie
judge of ker own duty, the keeper of
her own conscience, answerable only to
the law and to heaven. There will bo a
lofty observance of marriage, a noble
race of children, only when the man
and woman are intelligent equals and
friends. And in that day the world
will bo ashamed to rememler through
how many centuries it ranged men into
a mock order of devotees and women
into sentimental priesthood.

' Borne.
Side by side we see the Oriental luxu-

ry of tke cardinals and the rags cf a
starving populace ; kere ft gilded ooach,
and tkere ft crowd of shoeless beggars ;

close to magnificent palaces of marble
tuere are kfcaps of refuse, emitting
horrible afflu via. And yet this city is
the capital of Italy. At the full of
evening, in the sacred hour of poetio
silence, under the pure heavens, glori-
fied by the last rays of tho setting snn,
which give an air of mysticism to all
around ; from tho height of the rincio
look on this city, with its eleven Egyp-
tian obelisks, its three hundred enpolr s,
its groves of columns, its myriads of
statues, and you see the seven kills
wkence kave sprung senators, consuls,
and tribunes, tke political and civil
rights of antiquity, now tho bases of
rights ; contemplate tho facade of St.
Peter's, the Great Basilica surmounted
by the dome foretold by Uramante, and
executed by Michael Angelo ; tho Tita-
nic mausoleum of Adrian, over which
are extended tbe wings of the brazen
seraphim ; there, to the left, the world
of history, the walls on which ar en-

graved ft thousand victories, the Via
Sacra, where conquerors entered the
forum, where the people gathered ;

those arches which twenty centuries
have passed without destroying ; those
refrefdiing baths, copied so often by
modt-r- artists; the coliseum, that
mountain sculptured by Titanic chisf-l- s ;

the Vuirinal, which contains tho finest
statnes saved from tlie wreck of Ore ;

tho capitol, head and cerebrum of the
world. At the sight, of so many mar-vel- a,

at. tha recollection of so much
grandeur, at the contemplation of such
monument?, framed in groves of cypress,
like a funeral wreath placed by an le

deity ; at the soft music of le!Is
wkich invite to vespers, like? the voicea
of martyrs ascending from the csta-oom-

; the shadows of evening bicker-
ing aadly over the ruins, like tha spirit
of departed heroe. the heart, sw ilod
try oiuotiona, confesses that IVjru" is
not only the capital of Ituly, bat tha
eternal eentro cf tho world? Em Him

CaJtUlar. .

Sclesce is the element ut which prt st
things faakion themselves togt-t- ! r ;

that at length thy may aiurg, full-form-

and majestic, into the daylight
of life, which they are thenceforth to
rule Not Wiliiaia the pilenit n"y, not
all tlie eonidrabie rix n I have knwn,
and the mot undiplomatic and mira-grli- c

of tLeo ft.rt-hor- to babblw of
what they were creating and pro-

jecting. S"ay, iu thy own ro'-a- n

do thou thyslf but hold thy
tonsfir) for oa day, on the mnrrjw
kow much d"r-- r arr tby p rj n l
duties; what wrt-v- and nibb:h lavs
those mote work ajrn withio tkx trt-p- .

ftwsy, wh'jn intrusive noines wt rti ". t
mt! F.ptx-c- i U often, not a--

, tlie
Frnc'imn dof.r.ed it, il-.- e art of t..n- -

g thonrjlit, Vott of quite atiUIns;
and suFjH'n llr.p it, so that tln-r- a is iin
to WiticwL Spex-k- , too, in grestj but
not the greatest, pjieeeu is silvrrr,

is gohlt-- ; or, as I uiiht rV.hr--

ecproaa it, f week i of tiw, nik-m-.- of
eternity, Varlyle

LOO.l! a
The pencil marks you see around this

paragraph (thtrs) nifeaa that your sub-si'ii- 'i

tior r U out er nsr'J, and that
r yon are request od to pny rip at once.

We would take great puia; re. in extend-iii- g

credit to our friends.. and patrons,
but CHh aloco will, pay expenses, and
we are forced to adhere to ft strict cokIi
rule. W hope yoti wilT'cornprehend
and appreciate the necsaifv of such ft
coarse, and reieew your -- subscription
withont delay. Yo solicit your favor.

iT We entt-- r co nc-- jianies on our
books without the money i a adTtsi-ce- .

. lire.
ivr w. vsiJTow-T- t

Flittinjr sway, Sitting mr;
Hour by boor, and dy by iiyf
iSevir a brnak ia tn? rumimir thread,
lever a piie an the eoie.im rrrad ;,
Onward, onward, any an.i i'.:;tit,
TUroutfU iHootn cu eot row ;

On ihfouKh rh:lliooj, y.mth. aud age,
Ovsr tUe brK-U-t or l ag
Orer ambition's tmte--i elmul, --

Over WiA'.ra fuuerai krou-.l-

On throuta labor, cms through reel.
On wUenoiieercvl, or wheu U.pieaae4 J

Krer our life ia ili!;ug away,
Hoar by hour, day by day.

Tha Boston Young Lady.
., From the Nsw lurk Urnplilc.J

Tke Boston young lady kas arrived
at Saratoga. I mean the real literary
young lady, the siege-of-Tro- y girl.
She grew up in Boston, and graduated
at Yassar collego last yoa. She wears
eye-glasse- s, and is full of wisdom. She
scans Homer, rat tloa tho verb " leipo
like the multiplication table, sings Ana-creo-n

to the old Greek melodies, and
pute up her hair after tho statue of tke
Venus of MTki. Tkere is ho cud to ker
kuowledge of tho classical dictionary ;

and when it conies to Charles Lamb or
Sydney Smith, Sotherus 'of literature
those who never wrote much, but got
the credit of every good joke in Eugland,
she can say their jokes as a Catholio
aays kis beads. If you auk ker kow ah
likes babies, eke answtrs ;

'"'How? Well ftit Charles Lamb
remarked, I like 'to b b boiled."

"Ask ker anytking, and ska will al-

ways lug in a quotation from some pe-

dantic old fool like Dr. Joknson or
Swift or Jack Ennsby, just to skow you
thttt she is up in literature, and that
you are green. Not a single original
idea, but one constant " as Socrates
said," or " as Pluto remarked, as Dui
genes observed. Yesterday, some
sharp, shrewd, original New Tork
young ladies got bold of the po.lantio
business, and introduced a funny para-
phrase on Miss Boston's language.

" Do you love music, Sallie?"
"Well, yes, as tit poet observed."
"How many glasses did you drink,

this morning?"
Six, as Mr. Daball pathetically

remarked , In kis arithmetic"
" Dance the round dances ?"

No, as the lord mayor of London
quietly observed as John ltuskin asked
him for tho loan of St."

The Boston girl is so well posted that
she wins triumphs over you by a sort
of literary " bluff gnmo. She attri-

butes sharp quotations to distinguished
men, and, conscious that yon dare net
question their authenticity, of course
she "bluffs" yon right down. When
you go to your room, and read up, and
find she kaa really "bluffed" you, of
course you are loo gentle to mention it,
aud ao this Boston girl goes on pluming
herself at tke expense of New York gal-

lantry.
Yesterday, tke Boston girl was at it

again. Somebody asked ker wkick was

tke oldest, Methuselah or Deutero-
nomy.

"Vhy, Barnes, tha commentator,
says ' Deuteronomy came before Num-

bers 'of course he's too old to bo com-

puted. "
Now, I knew she lied, but still I had ft

doubt abont it. I didn't want to break ont
and say that Deuteronomy caroo before
Nuaibers, and then hsvo those misera-
ble Boston fellows say with that terri-

ble upward inflection, " How are you,
Eli Perkins ?" O no. But when I did
go np to my room I sent ont to gentle-

man in Saratoga who kaa several Bibles
to lend, and got the Pentateuch, and,
sure enough, just kyluck, that misera-

ble, pedantic, apeetaele Boston girl w&a

right, !

If you sit down by this Boston girl
and don't behave like a minister she
don't get mad and pout, C) no. She
says, "Mr. Tompkins shall X repeat
you ft few lines from Seribner's f" and
ikon she goes on : .

WbyesnT yoa be ecrmibls, Harry I

t like iwu'l arnn on aiy oliair.
. B anil 1 if 7"n rlont aiop Una nouaMise,

111 jfet op sud ym ; ao there 1

And when yoa Uke ont a solitaire
riDg, or try to " aeal the vow," or
something of that aort, as New York

fellows always try to do with almost
every Boston girl who comes kere, she
looks up, blushing, and in the language
of Swinburne poetically remarks :

Tberal enm1r:i7, lookao;
no on VMnt WT1 eh air ai'BJn ;

Oati't J'ja aerin ax U O'ttaiuu had happened T

I lusvar m aucll Hoe- sa oO man.

Unwise Philantliropy.

Fostering tho g at tho
expense of tke good is an extreme cru-

elty. It is a deliberate storing-tt- p of
miseries for f nture gent-ration- Tkere
is no greater curse to prf.terity than
that of itcqut alking Ikcm an increasing
Imputation of jinbocilen and idlers and
criminals. To aid th bad in multiply-

ing is, in the same as maliciously
providina: for onr deoendants ft multi-
tude of enemies. It may lee doubted
whether tho maudlin pkilantkropy
which, looking only immediate miti-

gations, persistently ignores remote e,

docs not itifiict a reater total of
misery than the extrciac&t aelSshnofa
inflict. Eefusintt to consider tke re-

mote iiianenc' of kis inoontinemt g"n-eroit- y,

tke thoughtless givt r stand bat
ft deirree aliove th tlronkard wko tliiiik
only of 's pteatT!r end iirnort s

pain, or the apeadtkrii't
who ncekft iffimfd'ate delight at tk.
cost of nl Innate poverty. In one r-- pot,

iadoe l, ho is worse ; ninco, wLilo

getting tbe prefect pit asuro prodnov I

in giving pleasure, ke lca?;S the futaic
niinTiV to be liorne by others, eacapi.u ,

then Liroat-lf-
' And calling for t'U

stronger reprobation is that
of s&oTif-- prompted by niL:tjUrprt

of tke eayirig that "charity ccv
ft rauHitnla of sins," For, iatLe msi.y
wkfita tliis misinterpretation lead to bi
liive that by larpe donation they can
oomponuJ fur evil deod. e may trine
ea flcratiit oi positive basenee, Q

:!Vrt to f--i a g'xxl place in ani-tii'-- f

world, no matter at what bjury to U -
i,

Qrjsw TlTor.tA i a:J to Lavs brt a
m'j.'i !;tiovrl tt the -'- ..aSi'ft kiaa. F- - a

La 1 ct.lyjto Lave L !d t:p ker Lands end
Joliii Brown would Lave bounerd Liui,

H. ?L KjJITK, of tho III inn
et-tt- e ftrtcu-r- suMKiciatii-n- , vs tV-- t

S.-- :!-- ;, --.ths of th farrc of i;ii!;.i:i are
' 'r. x, - id.n ' r ,t

lve.KH Las out'iv! oSi'-ia- l.

ly live of Le r rMuit'-rs-


